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I read your Young India of May 12, 1927, p. 149, where you write,
"I think it is wrong to expect certainties in this world, where all else but
God that is Truth is an uncertainty."1
Toung India, p. 152: 4CGod is long-suffering and patient. He lets the
tyrant dig his own grave, only issuing grave warnings at stated intervals."2
I humbly beg to say that God is not a certainty. His goal ought
to be to spread truth all round. Why does He allow the world to be
populated by bad people of various shades? Bad people with their un-
scrupulousness flourish all round and they spread contagion and thus
transmit immorality and dishonesty to posterity.
Should not God, omniscient and omnipotent as He is, know where
wickedness is by His omniscience and kill wickedness by His omnipotence
there and then and nip all rascality in the bud and not allow wicked
people to flourish?
Why should God be long-suffering and be patient? What influence
can He wield if He be so? The world goes on with all its rascality and
dishonesty and tyranny.
If God allows a tyrant to dig his own grave, why should He not
weed out a tyrant before his tyranny oppresses the poor? Why allow
full play to tyranny and then allow a tyrant, after his tyranny has ruined
and demoralized thousands of people, to go to his grave?
The world continues to be as bad as it ever was. Why have faith
in that God who does not use His powers to change the world and
make it a world of good and righteous men?
I know vicious men with their vices living long and healthy lives.
Why should not vicious men die early as a result of their vices?
I wish to believe in God but there is no foundation for my faith.
Kindly enlighten me through Toung India and change my disbelief into
belief.
The argument is as old as Adam. I have no original answer
for it. But I permit myself to state why I believe, I am prompt-
ed to do so because of the knowledge that there are young men
who are interested in my views and doings.3
There is an indefinable mysterious Power that pervades every-
thing. I feel It, though I do not see It. It is this unseen Power
which makes Itself felt and yet defies all proof, because It is so
unlike all that I perceive through my senses. It transcends the
senses.
1 Vide An Autobiography, Pt III, Gh. XXIII.
* Vide Vol. XXXIII, p. 310.
3 What follows, excluding the last sentence and the stanza from Newman,
was recorded on October 20, 1931, by the,Columbia Broadcasting Company,
London, during Gandhiji's stay in Kingsley Hall.